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witness of the incident in which the Gaekwar of Baroda failed to
make proper obeisance to the King-Emperor at the time when
the other ruling princes rendered their homage to him. There
was a wild outcry against this act of what was considered cal-
culated, disloyalty. The Gaekwar, following the Nizam of
Hyderabad, India's premier prince, who had bowed deeply
before Their Majesties and then stepped from the presence
backwards, shuffled before the King, clad in the simplest attire,
curtly saluted him as if to an inferior, and sidled off among the
waiting princes. A gasp of astonishment came from the throats
of the thousands who witnessed such disrespect. The Gaekwar
was immediately rebuked and punished by the deprivation of
his dignities, and he apologized through the Press at the command
of the Governor-General. At the time it appeared to me that
he was overcome with nervousness ; but certainly his own
generosity during the War, and his acts of statesmanship since,
have dispelled any suggestion that his acts were those of calculated
disloyalty to the King.

It is improbable that there will ever be a repetition of the
Durbar, for not only has the unchanging East changed, but
even the popular Prince of Wales himself was received, during
his Indian tour in 1925, in many districts with frigid hostility.
The " Pageant of Asia," like the Arabian Nights, is now but part
of history.

So we may look again at its scene before it fades for ever.

Following the homage of India's premier princes came the
proud procession of Rajput Chiefs, " the gentlemen of Asia/' led
by the Maharajah of Jaipur, wearing the chief treasure in his
house, the most costly necklace in India.

The little ruler of Jodhpur stepped from his place beside the
throne to make his obeisance. He was resplendent in dazzling
cloth-of-gold, and wore hanging above his right eye a richly
jewelled miniature of his grandfather.

So they passed in this impressive ceremony clad in gorgeous
brocades and shimmering cloth-of-gold, the Chiefs of Central
India, of Baluchistan, of the Presidencies of Madras and Bombay,
and Sikkim, far in the northern highlands. Among this glittering
procession one figure caught every eye and a murmur of applause
rose from the pavilions. This was the Begum of Bhopal, the only
woman ruling in India. She was wrapped from head to foot in
a robe of gold lacework, her head swmounted by a crown of
gold filigree*